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;The fo'lowing lines are copied from "Chris- (In
tlan Arbitrator and Messenger of Peace." As tfo(
there was no title, I send the text from Mat- he
thew..Kiciiart» S. Colj.ins.1 ! he

"Thou slmlt love thy neighbor as thyself.'' f}"
-Matt. 19:19. till

of
Come again, oh blessed spirit, wl
Prompting once the lovely song ral

Of those visitants angelic, . fTellingof the end of wrong. I , tin
Jjet the thoughts of earnest people, j<j|
Breaking torih irom silence deep,

Advocate all causes peaceful. " 1

Though our rulers seem asleep. «><>

, .. ,, bei
Shall men made In Ciod s own Image

.Still feed passions born of hell ? i ,

lounging olt to slay those neighbors 1 li
We are told to love so well ? "

oll

Kather let them sing tlie anthemi
Heard on lovely Bethlehem's plain, |>e

Honoring much the new-born Saviour. j»;i
Peateand good will, the retrain.

Let the messenger, still pleading, <>|>
Haste the coming of that day jis

When men, weary of their sinning, w.
Back U> Oiod shall turn alwaj . !
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Were hall the powir that fills the world with term-, ha
Were half the wealth liestuwcd on camp* ftii'l courts 1>|_
Given ti> ree'eem the human mind from error,
There were 110 need of arsenals or furts. I .

.Longfellow. ni
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'Come here, Hans and Maya," says n

i old German, and in an instant j"
ey are at his knee. "D'd yon ever °

ar the story of the white rabbit?"
asks. i tl
So, they had never heard it. Then IK
e old German begins l»y telling them |l
lit it is the eve before easter. What '
it? Then Mein Herr tells of the 'J
lite rabbit. This particular white 11
ibit is wonderful ami mvstprinns.
the children are good and mind
fir parents and are truthful and
nd to each other, this white rabbit 11
11 steal into the house, when every- l'
dy is asleep, and secrete any tiunirof beautifully colored eggs in odd V
rtiers for the good little children. j*
len the white rabbit, after cryiinj;*
t, "Wos ist los nut der kinder!" ja
ree times in a squeaky voice, disap- ,!
ars. This latter statement is pro- 11

bly a variation, peculiar to the ol<l "

*rman. but it makes the children 1

eii their eyes until they are as round "

china plaques, and that is sullieient *
irrant lor the story.
Then the housewife comes in from 'J
:r marketing, hut the "kinderkins" *'
not see the heaps of eggs in the "

sket. They can think of nothing *

it the white rahhit.
Soon afterward they are tucked 1

cely in hed, hut not to sleep. They 1

e watching for the white rahhit. 1
fas that it rattling at the blinds? 1

o, it is only I he wind. So, while they
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re turning the question over in their
11 Lids, (he housewife is in the kitchen
oiling the eggs in many Kay puttem
f cheap print cloth, which ultimately
;aves them decked in all the hues of
lie rainbow. There are blue eggs,
reen ejrgs and red eggs, and eggs that
re all three colors and more besides,
'lie old (ierman chuckles as he sees

Item, for they remind him of the
imes he went egg hunting with his
ray haired l'rau along the Rhine.
When the eggs are all nicely done
he old German takes them "and hides
hem away in various corners where
hey cannot, easily he found.
11 is almost dawn before the chilren(all asleep. When they awake it

< hroad daylight and Easter morning,
low about. I he while rabbit? Has
nvbody seen it? The mother is cerlinshe heard a noise. The father is
<>l ijuite sure whether they have
ecu good enough or not. When they
redressed he leads them all over the
muse iu search of the eggs, left by
he white rabbit. They are nowhete
i> be found. Alas! they have been
»ad children. Just, then over in the
lark corner, the father spies a gorgeousred egg. llow the children
liMiit iiu tltoi* smipim* vim tirivi^ intfi ihn

ijjht. Then more ami morn are found,
intil there can he no poosihle <louht
hat the wonderful white rabbit thinks
hem very good children. This ends
he (jiermun children's Kaster..New
i'ork Herald,
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Last pvo I stood before ft black smith's door
Ami hoard the unvll rinn Its vesner chimes;

Then, looking in, 1 saw upon the
Old Imintners worn with bcatinir years of tim<

"IIow many anviln have yon liail." Paid I,
"To wear ami batter all these hammers so?"

"Just one," hn answered, then, with twinkling
"The anvil wears the hammer out, you know.

Ami so the Bible, anvil of (Jod's woril.
Kor aires opti« blows have beat. ii|Hin;

Anil tin.* ihe noise of I'aine, Voltaire, was heard
The anvil is unworn.the haitiim rs gone.

| "ii it* HMO iii is; II"! ;um-, iui>iiiiim,

A,any awe u til) mmiimI, :tml Minding >p:irks i

wliirlcil;
The MastiT Imltls nmt turns tin- iron. IIis 'I'riltli
Ami shupi-s il as Hi' wllK li» Mess ilic wurltl.

. Your lirst. step in the ilirectioi
< *cxl is not taken when you put
your Sahbath clot he* and walk dem
ly into your pew. No: but it is
en when you put humility upon i

proud heart, and till your hot h
full of meekness and resignation
quietness and contrition, and a b
en, heavenly, holy heart. To I
[your peace when you are reproved
direct and sure step toward God.
be silent when you sutler wrong.
takes at that great moment a great
of H in toward you. To let a slight,
{insult, a blow, a scull, a sneer fall
your head like an excellent oil, an<
vour heart like vour true dess(
'with that man will 1 dwell,"
the God of Israel iu His prophet..
Rov. Andrew Whyto, D. D.
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Rooms to Let.

I have been thinking of how man;
people have rooms to Jet in their na

,, ture, and sometimes they are the ver
best rooms. I believe there are peopi>
who have turned the key on rooms in
to which they never enter.rooms fron
which they once saw mucIi loveb
views; but the one who was in tha
room with them has gone aud the;
cannot enter that room: it is closed
They occupy other rooms, and they d<
their work, but the time comes whei

loath- the heart gets hungry and they thinl
of their empty rooms. Perhaps, as

,said, they would be glad if some om
wanted tbem, but in other cases, the^
would not have them occunied. I wi.sl

n of I could speak to such. I know of Om
oti who would like the empty rooms, am

ure- would like to have you sit with Hiii
tak- jand look out of the broad window
four over to the everlasting hills ! And Hi
eart would whisper to you that all yoi
and think is lost is not lost but only gon<
rok-1 before, and that all will be your:
liold again. Hut you must invite the Lord
is a Jesus to come and occupy that vacan
To room ; you must say :

God "There in room In my heart, Lord Jesus,
Step There In room lu tny heart for Thee."
an Oh, the vacant lives! Oh, the va
on cant hearts! The lovely people! Am

1 4 i a k i
i uu yta mere sire miiimi ofiiiuiiin »wmi

»rt. spoken. Did you ever read "The wild
says ernes* and I he solitary place shall b<
The i;lad for them, and the desert shall re

joico and blossom as the rose, and th<
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COHEN
thirsty land shall become springs
water"? Oh, when and how? Whe

.! the One I speak of conies to dwe]
^ Life never looked sadder to me, i
e some respects, man n aoes io-uay as

.'look out upon it. God made us, we a

j say this, no matter what our cree

'may be If He made us what did E
t make us for? Ah! you say, that
Y just the question I often ask. Well,
.answer, He made us for Himself
dwell in, to inhabit us, every room

J be tilled with His glorious presenc
- |This is His will, His wish.is it ours

[ Is it not true that "other lords hai
Bi had dominion over us," and we hai
J driven Him from the home, His o*v

,; home that He uiade for Himself?
eScares no more lor golden streets an

1 pearly ga es then we eare. He wan

^iiumau hearts; so do we. \\
g'wunt love; so does He. We canni
a ho satisfied wichout it; nor can H
j He wants companionship, communioi
e fellowship ; so do we. And every brol
s en dream in your life, every room thi

U 1 .ll .tl moal
j linn I'tru jcii an, «%it

t that something brighter, more lovel
beyond all you can conceive, is con
ing iii its place..Mrs. Bottouae in Ls
dies' Home Journal.

1; If any little low of mine
^ May make a life the sweeter,

II miy Itttli* nare of mine.
May make a friend's the fleeter,

3 If any lift of mine limy ease
. Tiie burden of another,
j| trod if?vo me love, care and strength

To hel|i my loilitii; brother.
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,, The Quaker of the olden time!.
»« how caim ana nrm ana irue,
>d Unspotted by its wrong and crime,
r. He walked the dark earth through.

The lust of power, the love of gain,
19 The thousand lures of sin %
X Around him, had no power to stain

The purity within.

to With that deep insight which dectects
e. All great things in the small,
,9 And know* how each man's life affects

The spiritual life of all,
re He walked by faith and not by sight,
;e By love and not by law ;
,n The presence of the wrong or right
' He rather felt than saw.
Ie
id He felt that wrong with wrong partakes,
ta That nothing stands alone,
~ That whoso gives the motive, makes

His brother's sin his own.
And, pausing not for doubtful choice
Of evils great or small,

He listened to that inward voice
!. Which called away from all,
"

O Spirit of that early day,11 So pure and strong and true,
is Be with us iu the narrow way
v Our faithful fathers knew,J Give strength the evil to forsake,J" The cross of Truth to bear,
1- And love and reverent fear to make

Our daily lives a prayer!
m

If ye forgive men their trespasses,
your heavenly father will also forgive
you: but if ye forgive not men their
trespasses, neither will your Father /

forgive your trespasses..Matthew
: 14,1.1.
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